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Ton little bittor widout anyDOWN IN TENNESSEE.THE FIRST OFFERING. lol Mi THr. HOUSE.

Itett carpet u the wrong side first.

Rub whitewash spots with strong
vinegar.

Hub vour hands with salt and lemon

the second affair 1 took kindly refugs
b. h.nd a tree, being at that time an or-

derly for a general who was one of
tAo 1 est rear guard directors of
the whole war. I believo the generos-
ity oi ttiis grand military gentleman
saved my life. I regard a wide-cheste- d

tree at a ulwarA of protection in
battle that no man who prizes life, lib-

erty Mid the i ursuit of happiness can
ignore. Serb usly. my leelings when
under Rre for tho first Urns wore that I

had mistaken my irade and preferred
clerking in a corner grocery store, or
hard ing i attle, to the glory and fame of
a life. Subsequently I was
pf osanl in seeral battles, but I haven't
h written expression from the

def that I saved the day or
died as h rtx- - die. I have never been
presented with medals, the dozen or so
that 1 wear when on parade at coi.nty
lain and picnics have been purchased
61 regular-dealer- in heroic emblazonry.
But I desire to ay, for the benefit of
posterity, that I have had some hair-b- r

adth escapee outside of war as she
is fought on the battlefields of nations.
In domtstic affairs 1 have met the ene-
my a:.') "ate hem every time." There
are such things as I t ing under (ire and
being tired. I have experienced both
nod atiii do one will cover me over with
1 eau i it'u t flowers for what I have suf-
fer, d. Memorial Day is here and I
think it has come to stay. I'm glad to
be able to relate ray experience In bat-
tle for the first time more as a scientific
contribution to the petit mal or epilepsy
of literature than merely a desire to
see ny name in public print. As has
leen said be'ore, " Tis sweet for one's
country to die," but no man who lias
died in that way has said so. It's the
fellow who didn't get killed who sac-
charin' lv views death on the battle-
field and knows all about lying.

They stood transfixed, tien one held
out his hand to the other.

Jim," he said, "Pre never stopped
locking for you since the war."

The other man never spoke, but kept
b..king him steadily in the eye.

"Jim, " again commenced the one who
had spoken, "the war has kept us long
enough apart; let us be friends again
brothers once more."

A crowd had gathered, attracted by
the scene, and one of the bystanders
who Knew the speaker said

"What's the matter, Leonard? Is
that the brother you have been tellin'
about'"

Leonard nodded.
"And he won't make up with you

now?"
"No; I suppose he can't forget," and

Leonard looked sadly at his brother,
who was turning to leave him.

"Hold on. stranger," called the by-

stander, and the departing man turned
around. "I want to give you a pointer,"
continued he; "this brother of yours has
been my friend since the war, and if be
did fight on the rebel side, that's noth-in- g

against him now; come with me a
minute," and taking bis arm, he led him
back to the graves and showed him the
name on one of them.

"There," he said, "your brother could
forgive him, and every year he comes
hero and puts flowers on his grave, and
yet that man, when your brother trie I

to escape when he was taken piisoner.
fired the shot that cost him his leg; he
acted up to his convictions and so did
your brother. Now what are yours
can you go away without making
friends?

"Remember," he added with a smile,
"there isn't as much of him Up forgive
as when he made tho mistake of tak-
ing the wrong side, and rei. ember,
too," he added, taking off his hat,
"what's left mayn't be here to forgive
when you make up your mind vou wont
to."

There was a moment's pause, and
then a cheer went up as the brothers
turned away together.

FIRST TIME UNDER FIRE.

I isnce to the gal in Je calico dresa.
Get up tak t an' torn y.mr partner,
(Shake dens feet as vou mm yon 'arter;
You little r d Bigger with de basted back
(iit up an' pn us de chicken rack."
All hands round O, step lite, ladies.
Don' tling yer feet so fur in de sbadtes;
Come you one-eye- d nigg t, fling
Dem feet aa' gib us de - pigeon wing."

Such is a faint idea of first M ouday in

Tennessee. ''lark's Horse Review.

A CJreat French Prison.

"Masai Prison, in which the French
Panamutcrs are incarcerated," said P.
G. Fouse of Philadelphia, "is one of the
meanest and dreariest on the face of the
earth. Each cell is about eleven feet
long by Gi wide and less than nine high,
and the only light is admitted through a
small pane of roughed glass. The prison
is oold, and a prisoner needs to wear au
overcoat there all the time at this season.

"It was of a cell in Mazas that Victor
Hugo, who was one of the first to enjoy
the hospitality of this prison, said that
'one's first impression is the darkness,
one's second the cold.' Each cell is
fitted with a small table, a stool which
is chained to the wall, a hammock bed
ami a small quantity of tin-pla- uten-
sils.

"The hours in force at Mazas arc as
follows: At 7 o'clock the bell rings for
prisoners to rise. Half an hour later a
warder opens the cell door, by which
time the prisoner must have swept his
cell, folded up his hammock and be
ready for inspection. The warder hands
him his loaf of bread and tills bis jug
with his daily allowance of water. At
8 o'clock his first meal of vegetable soup
is served, meat soup being only allowed
on Sundays and holidays.

"At .1 o'clock the second and last meal
of the day is served to the prisoners.
It consists of a gamellcof heaps or lentils,
meat being given only twice a week.
At 8 o'clock the bell warns prisoners to
get their cells ready for the night, and
at 10 o'clock all lights are put out.

"Each prisoner is allowed to exercise
himself for three-quarte- rs of an hour
every day in a small yard or passage
which lies between high walls with iron
grating at either end. During his exer-
cise he is under the constant surveillance
of a warder, and can neither sec nor
communicate with any other being. The
rest of the time he spends in his cell,
where he may work for the prison con-

tractors or for his own amusement, as he
chooses.

"By working all day at stitching copy-
books together, making slippers or
brushes, he is able to earn about four
pence, which he can spend with the
cantiuiere for vin ordinaire, coffee, gar-

lic or tobacco. Prisoners who can afford
may order meals from a restaurant, but
these are limited in quantity to one plate
of soup, a plate of meat and vegetables
and one dessert.'' St. Eouis Globe-Democra- t.

Camphor.

The camphor tree, according to the
United States consular report from
Osaka, Japan, is a tree of the laurel
family growing in southern Japan, the
wood of which is valuable in ship-buildin-

It grows iu mountainous regions
far from the sea. It is a

handsome evergreen, its elliptical,
slightly dentate leaf turning a lighter
color for one or two months iu tho
spring. The berries grow in bunches.
The tree is cut down for the collection
of the camphor, but the law requires
that it be replaced bv another. It is

then cut up into chips and Steamed, The
camphor and oil extracted by the steam-

ing are passed through ti connecting
tube into a second receiver, and thence
to a third, which is divided into two
compartmeuts, one above the other.
These compartments tire separated by a
perforated partition, which gives passage
to the water and the oil, while the cam-

phor is deposited on a layer of straw
provided for it. It is then separated
from the straw and prepared for sale.
The oil which is drawn out from the
lower compartment is used for illumi-
nation.

The Champion Siwrtsman.

Delhi has been visited occasionally by
famous sportsmen, but not one of them
has as yet made such a good bag as the
native shikari Mocstafar. The day be-

fore yesterday he met a female elephant
with a young one. He shot the mother
and then caught the calf elephant and
tried to fasten it to a tree. Whilst do-

ing this it commenced to "trumpet" so
loudly that two large elephants appeared
on the scene, coming to the rescue.
Mocstafar, however, would not let go his
prey, and after shouting both elephants
proceeded to Looboeg raham, with the
young one, where it is at present. The
following morning he went buck to sec
the dead bodies ami had the good luck
to find two tigers on the spot, both of
which he shot. Within two days he
therefore managed to kill three elephants
and two timers. This man has alto-
gether shot six tigers within a short
period. This happened near the thirty- -

second mile stone on the road to Per- -

bagan. Delhi (India) Coaraat,

Siive.1 Hy p Hpldcr.

One ftsy h l nion soldier was fleeing
for hi- - lile from Confederate aharpxlnx t

civ mjfi the Pittsburg fUsyettii, At
last he :iw a hollow log, and needing
ret crept into it, feet foreinoht. His face
was but a few feet from the MM end
-- hoitU liter he fol Into the I",' u large
spider came ,,n, ,,uu his web ..cr the
oimjii log as much a- to say, "I will anei
yiiii." lie spun his wi b round and ioiiihI,

itil
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ORIGIN OF MEMORIAL DAY THE
FIRST OBSERVANCE.

Oen. I.ojran' Orl-- r KgtaMUhinK Iterat-
ion Day - Impwwlv and HmUH
Scene at Arlington arlj a Quarter of

The Ceremonies of 1868a Centnry Ago
and 1869- -

Gen. Logan "a Order.
?VS--X the spring of

.8, three years
iter the close of

the wr, and by
the time the people
were just getting
well settled into
their new avoca-
tions and bad time
to cast a thought

w.. i. u 'k ward to the
troublous days of the past, some one
euggosted that it would be nice to hold
a national memorial day in honor of the
Union dead. The Idea met with spon-

taneous approval, and seemed to touch
a popular chord f sympathy io the
hearts of the people north of Mason
and Dixon's line.

It required only a short agita-
tion to bring the matter to a focus,
which was accomplished by the follow-
ing order sent out from Washington:
He mv us Grand Army or thk I.kpitbuc, I

Adjutant general's Outicb.
446 Fourteenth ptrxbt, i

Washinctow, U C, May 5, 16. j

General Orders No. 11.
L The Mth day of May, 1868, is desig-

nated for the purpose of strewing flowers
or otherwise decorating the graves or
comrades who died In defease of tielr
country during the late reballten, and
whose bodies ikjw lie in almost every city,
village, hamlet and churchyard in the
land. In this observance no form of cere-
mony Is prescribed, but posts and com-

rades will, in their own way, arrauga such
fitting services and testimonials of re-

spect as circumstances will permit.
We are organized, comrades, a? our

'regulations tell us. for the purpose, among
(Other things "of preserving and strength-
ening those kind and fraternal feelings
which have hound together the soldiers,
sailors and marines who united together
to suppress the lute rebellion." What can
aid more to assure this result than by
cherishing tenderly the memory of our
heroic dead, who made their breasts a bar-

ricade between our country and Its fees,
'iheir soldier lives were the reveille of
freedom to a race In chains, and their
deaths the tattoo of a rebellious tyranny
In arms. We should guard their graves
wlili sacred vigilance. All that the OOnse-crme- d

taste and wealth of the nation can
ada to their adornment and security Is but
a fitting tribute to the memory of her slain
defenders. Let no wanton foot tread rude-
ly on such hallowed grounds. Lot pleas-
ant paths invite the coming and going of
reverent visitors and fond mourners. Let
no vandalism of avarice or neglect, no rav-
ages of time testify to the present or to the
coming generations that we have forgotten,
as a people, the cost of a freo and undi-
vided republic.

If other eyes grow dull, and other bands
slack, and other hearts grow cold in the
solemn trust, ours keep it well as long as
the light and warmth of life remain to us.

Let us then, at the time appointed gather
around their sacred remains, and garland
the passionless mounds above them with
the choicest flowers of springtime; let us
raise above them the dear old flag they
saved from dishonor; 1st us in this solemn
presence renew our pledges to aid and as-

sist those whom they have left among us.
a sacred charge upon a nation's gratitude

the soldiers and sailors' widow and or-

phan.
2. It Is the purpose of the commander-in-chie- f

to inaugurate this observance,
with the hope that it will be kept up from
year to year w hile a survivor of tho war
remains "to honor tho memory of his de-

parted comrades. Ho earnestly desires
the public press to call attention to this
order and lend its friendly aid in bringing
it to the notice of comrades in all parts of
the country Id timo for .simultaneous com-
pliance therewith.

3. Department commanders will use
every effort to make this order effective.

By order of john a. loian.
Commander-in-chie- f,

t Official: N. P. CntPMAN,
Adjutant General.

As a result of this initial movement
the loyal people in twenty-seve- n States
and at 18:1 burying places met on May
30 and conducted the first memorial
service to the Union dead. Such was
the elevating character of this solemn
demonstration that Congress deter-
mined to have the proceedings of the
meeting collected and bound. This is
the origin of Decoration day, which,
since t has annually been observed
i n the United States.

Probably at no other place in the
country on this first Decoration Day
were the ceremonies more touching and
Imposing than at the national cemetery
at Arlington Heights, near Washington
city, where are buried 92,000 Union
soldiers. The services were conducted
entirely under the auspices of the De-

partment of the Potomac, (irand Army
of the Republic, with the
of the public authorities displaying it-

self in military array and contributions
of flowers.

The exercises were opened at 1

o'clock in front of the Arlington man-
sion by Mr. W. T. Collins, who read
(Jen. Logan's order designating this
day as a memorial day. Rev. Ryron
Sunderland offered a prayer, after
which a hymn was sung, (ienvral
James A. (larfleld was then intro-
duced and delivered an eloquent and
Impressive address. The assemblage
then sang a patriotic song and listened
to the reading of an original poem by
Mr. J. ('. Smith. As the Forty-fourt- h

Infantry Band played a dirge the pro-

cession formed and marched around the
gardens south of the mansion, the chil-
dren from the Soldiers and Sailors' or-
phan Asylum strewing (lowers upon the
grave as they passed. The procession
baited st the tomb of the unknown
dead and a fervent prayer was offered
by llov. 1, (1. Hutler, followed by tho
singing of an appropriate chorus by the
Art oO Club. The tomb was decorated
and the procession mat' bed to die Hag
st.it. d at the prim Ipul i met cry, where
the ceremonies were i j n with
prayer by the llev. ( has. . helley, of
Chicago,

Mr llolburt i l atne, of u
rand the dedicatory eddra
at i.eUyaluril by I'r i.'.. lit I n.olii.

A FAINT IOKA OF ItB KWtlU S

Sl'KINGTIMK HOLIDAY.

"First Monday's" Origin and Its
Most Distinguished haiiieU-rl-ties- .

''First Monday" iu TfHlnnmil is the
day of the year to the average denizen
of the Volunteer State; for ou that day
every owner of an obstreperous stallion,
every enthusiastic breeder of a dulcet-tone- d

jack, every proud possessor of a
lordly bull, is expected to be out. with
his family and his friends, to show the
kind of live stock on which he has
pinned his faith And they arc all
there.

Tennessee was admitted into the Union
in 1700, and as far as we have been able
to ascertain, this honored day and ous-to-

was admitted with her. In fact we

believe the State went Into our glorious
Union upon the express understanding
tnat she was to bring along with her, by
the ear, as it were, likei determined
mother her recalcitrant son, this time-honore- d

privilege. And today she
would fight for it quicker than she
would for the institution of slavery or
any other of the various bouds of matri-

mony. What, indeed, would life be
worth to the horse loving Tcnncsseun, if
deprived of the privilege of showing his
pacing stallion, decked in red blankets
enough to cover a burning church, and
anchored with bridle and rein sufficient-
ly strong to have held the Constitution
fleet at sea? Napoleon crossing the Alps
with his restlc-- s vvur horse, standing on
the beetling cliffs and looking down upon
the plains of Itulv,
is not so proud and happy a man as is
the Tennestean in the big parade around
the primitive court house square, hold-
ing his mettlesome pacer in check and
proudly proclaiming to tho gaping
crowd around him : " This is a Tom
Hal!"

First Monday in Tennessee is founded
on a beautiful and simple faith, so old
that the memory of man runneth not to
the contrary. In looking it up among
the ancient and dust-covere- d archives of
the state we find it ail based upon the
state's incomparable and most efficient
ground-bo- g weather department a de-

partment far more ancient and reliable
than that of Uncle Sam's, inasmuch as
it makes but one prophecy a year, and
generally hits it ; whereas the bureau at
Washington, with all its fuss and feath-

ers, makes one every day, and generally
arranges to retire at night with the sin
of Annauias tacked to its official skirts.
This Tennesce weather bureau is all
based on tho simple fact that on the
scoond day in February the festive
ground-ho- g emerges from his ll'jlc to
see if he can cast a shadow. If he
can he retires again to remai. six
long weeks. Aud there he will remain
even if the heavens fall or his mother-in-la-

pays him a visit; and every man,
woman and child in the state accepts
the inevitable and prepare to keep ou
their winter flannels as per order of this
absolutcy reliable weather bureau chief,
for his retiring means there will be six
weeks more of stormy weather. Was
ever anything more simple ami plain and
.l..n1. ;.w,..nntM I.. Jta mA 1..ii ij'N u r, iuu. juiii v u in IW3 l4pv
operations; And the beauty of it is, it
has never been known to lie it is truth

decked in homespun and a wool
hat ; it is Washington with a pair of
hatchets. We commend it to the de-

partment at Washington with its retinue
of official asses, predicting rain on tho
threshold of a Fharoah famine, and pre-

paring us for a "long dry drought" about
the time the heavens declare the curtain
will now rise upon Noah-and-the-at-

act.
On the day in question the pikes are

fairly alive with the country cousin and
his squealing stud, with Sambo leading
his ambling jackass and showing his
ivories to every passerby who takes time
to honor him by asking: "Say, bigger,
whose jack is that" Every old lady
who has a hank of yarn to sell is there,
every urchin who can bring a dozen
egg! in his hat and trousers is there;
e cry pretty girl who can sport varie-
gated hosiery is there: all are there.
Iron the rich and retired merchant com-

ing from his country home in his car
ritige and spauking bays, to the old
darkey in his cartload of stove wood ;

from the prosperous farmer, with his
wife and happy children, the latter
looking a little unnatural iu the solem-

nity that has come over them by reason
of the fact that they arc "going to town,"
in his brctte drawn by a pair of oily
pacers to the poor cropper on his mule
thev are all In the procession. The man
with his patent; the officer with his

paper! tnat Iu08t detested of living
men, tho back tax collector: the man
who wants to hire; the book agent; the
"nigger," with a grin on his fact; and a
game rooster under bis arm they are all
there, going to Columbia. On the square
all is hustle, stir, squealing, snorting,
cackling, flying.

A twenty-foo- t track is made in the
living crowd around the DtUt house

iquart and half hundred Hying pneen
arc showing their ifnits, while the t han
i flit r leaves his bench and the lawyers
their cascH to look out of the windows.
A l ll is riniiing across the street at a
ston and proclaim- - that the ladies of a
certain church arc giving a lunch to pay
off the chunh debt; an auctioneer is

ban ini: away, Irvitii,' to sell a $10bu-- ''

for Tu. a man with patent blacking,
warranted to shine foraver, is bitching
the hoot of all who will some Ut hi
tan I ; a big jack brays in your etr while

vou ire looking at a dog tight under a
Vtgi HI I M ippte wagofj, all the way

from the "Mate of Lawrence, ' is selling
the ro fruit right and I'd.
and a the suit begins to t

low uid vou c ill f.n ynitf mam ut the
ktabie ami ride out -- I tin liitlc mid i on

juice to remove stains.

Hub soft grease over tar and then wash
in w arm sada water.

The tiny red ant is one of the worst of
all household pests, and its extermination
is exceedingly difficult if not impossible.
Pouring kerosene oil into the cracks
which they infest will drive them away
for awhile, but they will soon return.
They may be kept out of sugar buckets
by making a broad chalk mark around
them about half way up. The insects
cannot crawl over the chalk. It is a good
thing to put a saucer of grease by the
place where they seem to come from.
They will swarm to it, and the grease
will hold thenx When the saucer is

well covered scrape the contents into the
tire. Those ants at least will not return
to make trouble. This operation, re-

peated every day, will lessen the amount
of the plagues, although even this vrill

not exterminate them.

Will ioo:l Roads Pay?

Mr. Stephen Favill, of Madison, Wis.,
in an article on highways, says: "But
the question of whether or not it will pay
to build and care for our country roads
is fortunately not all theory. But the
practical demonstration has been worked
out. England, France, Germany, and
many other of the European countries
have solved this problem to their entire
satisfaction, and some parts of our own
country have tried this matter far enough-t-

prove that as a business venture it is
one of the very best for the farmers.
There has been no general taking hold of
this matter in this country as in Euro-pea-

co antries, but some of the States
nave laws allow ing counties to bond and
borrow money to build roads, My time
will allow me to give only one or two of
the many good results that have come
from good roads. In Union County, X.
J., the road improvement, fever got hold
of the people, and they expended $350,-(10- 0

in macadamizing their roads, and
the testimony of those best qualified to
know is that the increased valuation of
their lands would more than six times
pay the cost. Just one case of a man
Owning 128 acres that he valued at
an acre and could not find a buyer at
that, had, since the advent of good roads,
refused $'-0-0 an acre for the whole tract.
1 do not claim that all land would be ad-

vanced in price nt that rate, but I am
confident that the increase iu the value
of our fanning lands that would follow
the advent of good roads in our State
would very much more than pay all the
cost of building them, to say nothing of
the convenience and luxury of having &

road that could be used at auy season of
i he year."

A Cuban Mattress.

A woman who has been traveling in
the far South has a curious talc to tell of
her cxM'tiences in Havana.

"The best hotel there," she says, "is
a very poor one to an American. When
we arrived we found that the only room
with a mattress on the bed was being re-

served for some members t ! the Have-meye- r

family. As they had not arrived,
however, the proprieter consented that 1

should occupy it. The tnuch-vauute- d

mattress was a poor one of excelsior, and
one that I would have scoffed at at home.
In Havana one may not be too particular,
OS will be seen.

"My first night on the mattress was
disturbed by an occasional movement
beneath me which I could not under-
stand, and which a cursory investigation
did not reveal. In the morning, however,
1 Marched more thoroughly and found a
slit In the mattress, and on exploring a
little deeper a lively rat mother with a
nest of young ones.

"Horrified, I called the maid, and
pointing to the bed indicated my dis-

covery.
" 'Yes,' she said, unmoved, 'it is le

rat.'
" 'I should think so,' said I, 'but

what will you do."
"'Oh,1 answered the stolid Cuban. 'I

will sew them in again !' "New York
Times.

Aigrettes as Ornaments,

The aigrette is a tuft of graceful thin
leathers taken from a kind of heron
called egret; and not only arc these poor
birds killed expressly to furnish orna-
ments for ladies' bonnets and hair, but
they arc hided at the time when they
ought especially to be proteotcd
namely, during the breeding season.
They build their nests close together,
and the feather-hunter- s look for thesi
breeding places, The best time to at-
tack them if. when the young birds arc
fully Hedged but not yet able tolly; for
at thai time tbe solicitude of the parent
birds is greatest, and, forgetful of their
own danger, they arc most readily made
victims. They hover in a crowd ovei
tin heads of their despo lers, their bold
ness making it as easy as possible t

iboot them down; and when the
-- laughter is finished and the few hand
fats of coveted feathers plucked out. tin
poor birds are left in a heap to fester in
the sun in sight of their orphaned young,
that cry for food and are not fed. Atti
mal World.
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Impressions of a Soldier Graphically Told
ty H imself.

I am requested, however, to write j
impressions of a soldier uader tire for
the first time, says a writer in an ex-

change. Those who remember the
pallid hue of the enemy at that time
doubtless would kindly" advise silence
on my part, but I'm not under oath at
present, neither are there many wit-
nesses living to dispute my flight of
fancy as I place myself in battle array
und wait for the skulking enemy to ad-

vance and get shot 1 sell that article
by the pound). How one feels under
fire for the first time is not a pleasant
thing to recount. I have a dim, hay
recollection that for about o half-ho-

preceding that time 1 was not bereft of
sensation, although my blood was
frozen, and I experienced the san.e
feeling a boy does who knows there's a
licking due from his paternal ancestor
and that party has a record for keeping
his work. I have never experienced the
sensation of a man being tied down
upon a railroad track with the cannon
ball express due in three seconds, and
no succor to help the sucker on the
track, but I resume the feelings of
a person under such unfavorable
conditions arc similar to a man under
fire for tho first time. I remember
that I was a sickly, sentimental boy at
that time, with my head full of such
expressions as "'Tis sweet, oh, 'tis
Bweet for one's country to die," "Fire
wheit'you see the whites of their eyes,"
"A little more grape, Captain Bragg,"
"Pro tono publico, vox populi, vox
Dei" and other well-know- n expressions
of war heroes. Somehow, on the eve
battle, I failed to remember any of
these, but I did hink of "Home, Sweet
Home," and how I used to sit in the
gloaming of the back woodshed, while
my mother shook the fleas out of my
wardrobe. The first feeling that felt of
mo real hard, when the enemy learned
that I was trying to keep in front ot
them, was a desire to assist the noble
hospital stewards at the rear and lend
my advice and knowledge of military
operations to the war correspondents
and other In fact, I
had half-conse::t- to allow myself a
furlough, when 1 discovered that I had
hesitated too long and there was as
much danger in running away as to re-

main and bo a first-cla- ss hero or a bullet-r-

iddled corpse I bad no real facts
at hand to state which. I think I smiled j

a sickly smile at mv eojarudes and tried
to push my hair down and break the
icicle that had formed along my spine.
When tho enemy I o ame somewhat

w -
.

in Hii. or Bt'Li-.eTs-
. "

active in their firing someone said,
"Draw sabers and charge," but 1 tried
hard not to hear it. I culd fee the en-

emy and they looked worried when they
saw me, and I felt so aorry to be
obliged to split their heads open with
my sword that I fain would have turned
back without molcHting them hew-ra- i

men who started w.th me laid turned
buck, and a few had top;l short aud
were no longer in it rn rude thing
that allocked my voun: nerves Was the
caraieeansse of U.i rio-i- v .p, !;.
(he art lie y in aiming their ii

VEK the tents of Uailtown
camp

The fos was heavy, the morn
was damp;

The toldleri sleeping dreamed
of home;

When -- pei! a courier, flecked with foam.
To Major Sullivan, hrave and true.
Then "boots and saddles-- ' his bugler blew,
And at the cull each woke.
Saddled his teed, aud the stillness broke
With clanking saber and neighing steed.
For down bf the river was terrible need
Of m-- who could 6giit and save the day
Which an officr's cowardice threw away.
QuIck into line I The battalion was ready.

Hy twos from the right," each horseman
w steady :

-- Forward, march:' and away tbey sped.
But never a word iha Maior said.
Over tie- - p.ke ere the morning sheen
Had rtd.iened the east with luminous

gl?am:
Past the grand suard. near ( harlestowii.
Where the rebels hung Osawatomle Brown,
And then toward the river the troopers

rode.
Where i he silver fozofthe morning showed
The Blue Bldge rim that sheltered the gray,
And Blade for guerrillas an easy prey;
Mtttem in blue who on picket stood,
Down by the copse of willow wood.

The -- aber- click ami the horse hoofs pound.
Till a dead Union soidler by the vvayi-lde'-n

fonno ;

Then the Major crte -- Halt:" and scouts
are ueployed.

And darknoss wlilt daybreak Is quickly
alloyed

Bang: hang: go the carbines, down by the
for 1.

Some soidler ha- - fallen aud drank of
death's gourd ;

Borne mother's heart-broke- n, some father's
sad

A family will for their volunteer
lad.

-- Now. lads." cries the Major, -- we'ro In for
the fight.

The reb tbey are forming beyond on tho
n.-ht-;

They 're two t our one w1 won't show the
white fea'her.

But If God lils It -- o we'll all die together.
Draw aber. and charge, every man fol

luw me;
We'll give I hem the steel, and Moby hall

SM
The 'First vets' are true: now in for the

fray. "

A cheer, anl tne rebels arc flying away!

Driven like snow In a winter galu
Few came buck to tell the tale.
And "Jerry'' Sullivan, trnest and best.
Lav dead by the river, a wound in hi;

breast.

Men who were young baenow grown gray.
Since at ( abletown. that April day,
Sullivan led his tro ipers down
Paaajihere the rebels t ung .'.ohn Brown.
Ikjwii by the river, b ird by the ford.
The dauntless totdlOf drained death's

courd.
Place on his grave some flowers v.

Bravest and tenderest, bis comrades say.

Wi.ndertui ftrlastar of lil.

Spiunter Annie Maria von Sehurmann
wai the name of a woman who lived at
Utrfehrt during the sixteenth entury.
She was so learned a woman that all
men of science of that day ion-ider- ed

her a marvel. She spoke (.ermun,
French, Fngllsh, Italian, 1 atln, Greek,
and Hebrew with eo,ual loeiiity, ond
evii ui.derat' od the Syrian, Chaldalc,
Arabic, and Ethiopian tongues. As-

tronomy, geography, philosophy, and
theob gy w re her npeeiul bubble- - unl
che wrote many intereHting parti) hints
n!i theoe subjects A-l- from this ishfl
w a painter, sculptor, and engraver
of high degree a iltid dev sod
several uiunii al i.enU She wax
held in high ete and iirrnspoiid
ed wiib. many of rii It. ell! II ' i ' '

f the age. tV li

Anne of Kr am .


